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quivered for an instant, and then sank. Immediate!j the high and nndulating coast was covered with a crimson flush; the cliffs, the groves, the "bays and jutting promontories, each straggling sail and tall white tower, suffused with a rosy light. Gradually that rosy tint hecame a bright violet, and then, faded into purple. But the glory of the sunset long lingered in the glowing west, streaming with every colour of the Iris, while a solitary star glittered with silver light amid the shifting splendour.
' Hesperus rises from the sunset like the fountain of fresh water from the sea/ said Herbert. 'The sky and the ocean have two natures, like ourselves/
At this moment the boat of the vessel, which had anchored about an hour back, put to shore.
4 That seems an English brig/ said Herbert. * I cannot exactly make out its trim; it scarcely seems a merchant vessel/
The projection of the shore hid the boat from their sight as it landed. The Herberts rose, and proceeded towards the harbour. There were some rude steps cut in the rock which led from the immediate shore to the terrace. As they approached these, two gentlemen in sailors' jackets mounted suddenly. Lady Annabel and Yenetia simultaneously started as they recognised Lord Cadurcis and his cousin. They were so close that neither party had time to prepare themselves. Venetia found her hand in that of Plantagenet, while Lady .Annabel saluted George. Infinite were their mutual inquiries and congratulations, but it so .happened that, with one exception, no name was mentioned. It was quite evident, however, to Herbert, that these were very familiar acquaintances of his family; for, in the surprise of the moment, Lord Cadurcis had saluted his daughter by her Christian name. There was no slight emotion, too, displayed on all sides. Indeed, independently of the agitation which so unexpected a rencounter was calculated to produce, the presence of Herbert, after the first lonients of recognition, not a little excited the curiosity of